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THE WORLD’S MOST PITIFUL CASES 
No. 3,765 
The bird who had never heard of “TWere’s How!’ 


Are you one of those unfortunate wretches? If so, for your ; 
benefit, we will state calmly, but with ill-concealed agitation, that 
“Here’s How!” is a new book containing 55 (count ’em!) new drink 
recipes, and it sells for the amazingly high price of one buck. 





Here’s a dollar! Send me one copy of “Here’s How!” and 
don’t spare the horses! 


























VACATION GUIDE 


For those contemplating a trip to Canada 


Comparative prices in 
QUEBEC ONTARIO NEW YORK 
Burnett’s London Dry..... ~f . $2.95 $2.95 $1.50 


Booth’s Old Tom.... 3.60 2.90 1.25 
Gordon’s Dry........... 3.35 3.00 90 
a fan A oo a 5.00 +.50 2.75 
Hennessy’s 3 Star....... 4.25 3.45 3.00 
Martel 3 Star.......... +.25 3.45 3.25 
eo er 4.75 3.55 3.50 
Kilmarnock Red Label........ . +.00 3.55 4.00 
Dewar’s Ne Plus Ultra........... 5.00 +40) 3.75 

















Me UvD 


Hovsenoitper (A. D. 1940)—Here comes our new cook—I must say they have 
developed a peculiar physique from coming and going simultaneously. 
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She didn’t know it was loaded. 


He’d Have a Box 


The only ticket we'd ever buy 
from a speculator would be a 
ticket to his own funeral. 


Never Leave It 


“How are the fish in this lake?” 
“Perfectly contented.” 


Safety First 


People often whistle to keep 
up their courage. Remember this 
the next time you are walking in 
a tough neighborhood. And re- 
member also that a police whistle 
is as good as any. 





It’s a Poor Rule, Etc. 


Nip—They say opposites at 
tract. 

Tuck—That’s wrong. I was 
opposite a beautiful girl in the 
subway this morning and _ she 
never gave me a tumble. 


“T see that Genevieve, after 
failing to break into the movies, 
has taken her old job as a stenog 
rapher.”’ 

“Just another reversion to 
typing.” 


Their Error 


Zigg—Did you ever get back 
that shirt of yours the laundry 
claimed was missing? 

Zagg—Most of it, yes. It was 
only partly missing. 


Wife—The wolf is at the door. 
Hubby—Tell him I can’t pay 
the -rent today. 


The average married man 
wouldn't object to his wife wear- 
ing her skirts a little shorter if 
she'd only wear them a little 


longer. 





CompBination Basy CarriaGe aND Lawn Mower 


Morner—The hum of it will put her to sleep in a few 


minutes and then I can get a little housework done. 
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X Marks the Spot 


Especially on the Seashore 
| often wondered where some 
girls 
Had had their vaccinations, 
But now I've seen a lot of them 
Upon the girls’ vacations. 


The First 


“Am I the first girl you've ever 
kissed,” she inquired confiden 
tially. 

“No, he re plied frankly, “but 
you are the first dumb enough to 
ask that question.” 


Druggist’s Assistant Good 
Lord—I just made an awful 
mistake ! 

Druggist—Wh-what'd you do? 

Assistant—Gosh, I put up four 
pimento sandwiches on white 
bread for a fellow that always 
wants them on rye. 


When a woman goes up in the 
air she usually lands on_ her 
husband. 


Many a good architect has dis 
covered after the honeymoon that 
his wife could make plans, too. 





Youna Hostress—Yes, father’s gone dippy 
family troubles, but I should 
my parties. 










































































CATACLYSMIC MOMENTS 


Mr. Kuppenheimer goes home in a barrel. 


worry—he makes a great hit at 





brooding over 


Add This- 


Then there is the bootlegger 
who walked all the way to the 
drug-store to get some poison to 


kill the eat. 


The bootlegger who boasts that 
he is a self-made man is not giv 
ing due credit to the Anti-Saloon 


League. 


Who said that prohibition isn't 
a success? Just look at the enor- 
mous amount of ginger ale that 
is sold. 
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THE ANTEDELUVIAN HIGH DIVE 
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wun FU OR UNG 
N F YOUNG AND OLD! 
Some pomes can fill a heart with 
joy, JUDGE’S New Weekly Contest | 

Some pomes can fill a need; ee eee ee 
Some pomes can fill a man with Saati Mt 

thoughts 

To do a noble deed. 

Some pomes can fill an eye with 

tears, 

But this kind, should you ask it, ae a —_ a 
Can only fill one kind of thing, \f 
} And that’s a paper basket. ; a 
“What do you think of England 
| severing diplomatic relations with 

Russia?” 
“IT was surprised. I didn't 
even know that England owed os 
| them anything.” 

Money talks, and in our house, 
my old man says, it speaks the 
mother tongue. 

ZA 
| 
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ND here, little readers, we have Maude and Alice at the races at 
Belmont Park. Whatever do you suppose the dear things are 
saying? In the background who do we see but Ben Bolt, who won the 
sweepstakes at Yonkers last Michaelmas. Mayhap they are talking about 
him! Who knows? Or perchance they may be referring to something 
else again! Put on your thinking caps, you little readers, you! 


JUDGE Will Pay $25.00 for the Funniest Dialogue 
Submitted for the Above Picture 


Where more than one person submits the winning dialogue, each will | 
receive the prize of $25.00. | 








You may write your brilliant brainstorm right in the above balloons if 
you wish, or you may draw a couple of your own balloons on a postal 
card. Be sure and put the contest number on the card. And you may 
send in as many wisecracks as you like, but none will be returned. Send 


all entries to the BALLOON CONTEST EDITOR, JUDGE, 











“Freddie Simpson, you ought 627 West 43rd St., New York. THIS WEEK’S CONTEST 
to be ashamed of yourself, (No. 2) CLOSES AUGUST 27TH. THE WINNING DIA- 
hugging me right out here in LOGUE AND PICTURE will be in the Sept. 10th issue. PICTURE 
— public” No. 3, NEXT WEEK! WATCH FOR IT! | 
| 
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Leaves from Myrtles sketch- h-book 








No. I 
YRTLE'S papa’s 


heart is fill 


with bitterness 
because he has missed 
the 8:45 train and 
there are never any 
seats on the 9:19. He 


knows that he will have 
to stand in the crowded 
aisle and need a per 

scope to read his morn 
ing paper, but that is 
no reason why he 
should complain about 
the coffee and say that 
the muffins could | 

used for hockey pucks 
if weight restrictions 
were removed fro 








utensils employed n 

playing that cultured game 
The expression of innocent com- 
placency n the countenance of 
] mamma is there to soften 
21 consequences should the 
= creator of the viands gather the mean- 
ing of papa’s coarse remarks. If 


= Maggie fully comprehends their un 


/ 








How to Be a Detective 


By 
“Old Sleuth” Perelman, former 
associate of “Bulky Benny” 


Bernstein, and one-time Scotland 
Yard operative 


I 


Pick up any large metropolitan 
newspaper and glance casually 
down the column headed “Detec- 
tives Wanted.” Then run your 
eyes through “Errand Boys 
Wanted.” Now scan the sec- 
tion “Laborers Wanted’ and 
after that, “Bookkeepers and File 
Clerks, Male.” If you can find a 
job, you're either a liar or ten 
times as good as I am, boys; I 
have been looking for a good 
break for twelve years, and the 
only steady occupation I have is 
standing around in those long 
lines outside the Bowery soup 
joints. But this is neither here 
nor there. 

There is a real need in this day 
and age for keen-witted detec- 
tives, and any young man who 
would like to earn Big Money will 
find it in the detective game. 
There are few professions as fas- 
cinating as that of being a plain- 
clothes bull, and if you have cold, 
gray eyes, a false whisker and a 


By Harry Grant Dart 














garbage in the vacuum cleaner and 
cross-circuit the electric washing 

i hi ic 

Maggie is urged to wear uniforms 
because they are stylish, but apa 
says that decorating Maggie is like 
putting a memorial window in a glu 
factory or period furniture in a 
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shiny badge, you too can tune in 
on “Station M-O-N-E-Y.” 

There are three kinds of detec- 
tives: smart detectives, dumb 
detectives and detectives. The 
first kind is found only in books 
by T. S. Fletcher and Sir Arthur 
Conan Doyle, so they can be dis- 
missed without a word. Now 
how would a man go about being 
either a dumb detective or a 
detective? Let us see. 

The first thing a detective must 
know are the clues. If no crime 
has been committed, there are 
generally no clues to the criminal. 
But sometimes a criminal will 
leave behind him some important 
trace of his identity, like his 
calling-card or his passport photo. 
If he leaves his card or his photo, 
the case is simple and all you 
have to do is find him. Come, we 
shall track down this fellow to- 
gether. 


(Continued on page 32 
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Gettine a CHILD To ScHoot on Time IN THE Morninc—No. 1 


(Eprror’s Note—Watch this series closely, fond parents, and 
you will see how beautifully it woiks!) 
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THE NEARLY PERFECT GENTLEMAN 
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: LOOK INTO MY EYES CLARA 
| AND TELL ME YOU STILL CARE 


They tell me Dempsey’s going to fight Paul Whiteman in 
Chicago in the fall, but you can’t fool me; Whiteman is a poet, 
not a bower. Look this one over, customers: A teacher asked 
one of the dummies, “What became of Sodom and Gomorrah?” 
“They were destroyed,” replied Hal Roach. “And what became 
of Tyre?” she asked. “It was punctured, heh heh heh heh heh!” 
declared the little wretch. They ought to boil those little wise- 


crackers in Crisco, 


Adult’s Estate 


It will be a sign of the passing 
of the movies’ infancy when their 
magnates learn to pronounce 
“film” in one syllable. 





Report 


Wuarsis Garter Co., 


U.S. A. 
Gentlemen: 


This is an open letter in reply 
to your open question as to how 
my garters looked this morning. 
While in one sense I think it’s 
none of your darn business, in an- 
other sense I know it is your 
business. 


Now for the report: My 
garters looked all right this morn- 
ing, individually; but collectively 
they did not look so well. By 
that I mean that they did not 
match; one was green and the 
other blue. I think my brother 
has the same kind of pair, but 
since he wears long trousers and 
gets up in the morning before I 
do, I cannot be certain of this. I 
agree with you that with garters 
it is not the initial cost that 
counts, it’s the upkeep. During 
its lifetime, one pair of garters 
can support nanny pairs of socks, 
znd many college boys of my ac 
quaintance have had garters for 
years and they are as good as 
new. The garters. 

As a young man I intended be 
coming a traveling garter sales 
man—or rather a traveling sales 
man selling garters, but I never 
could be that personal. Believe 
me, knickers are raising the deuce 
with this industry as far as men 
are concerned, but the women are 
using twice as many. And it’s no 
secret, 

Very fooly yours, 


Tom Foorery 
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An optimist is a man who thinks ; = 
the time will come when there will 1918 192) 1924 1927 1930 
be no more wise-crack definitions 
of an optimist. The growth and development of prohibition. 
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by Mauro Gonzalez 





HALLUCINATIONS ON A BALL PLAYER 


Says an editor to his caricaturist, “Stick a 
pin in some of these windbags.” That’s a pre- 
mature request, as the inflating season for presi- 
dential possibilities is not yet. However, to 
choose another celebrity. 


* * * 

There’s the ball field. Little figure throwing, 
catching. It has ears ... anda chin... it is 
a double chin. There are wide nostrils 
a stump of a nose ... small eyes ... and 
sorrowing eyebrows. ... This is Babe Ruth. 


The small eyes of Babe Ruth follow the ball as 


it passes from one glove to another. He is a 


student of the little “pill.” With the slow, 
measured tread of a baby elephant he walks 
into the field. Large shoulders and ponderous 
torso is all one sees now. The mob applauds. 
ar A crouching bundle stands pigeon-toed at 
the home plate. Restless, he moves a bat to 
and from his shoulders. He swings and hits 
“Strike one !’’—and an- 
other—and now he’s out. Babe Ruth fans! He 
hurls the bat to the ground, disgusted, as a 
swordsman breaks a faulty blade across his 
knee. He is a molested despot. A despot who 
misses the howls of victory as a city dweller in 


the afternoon air... 


(Continued on page 28 
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Frienp—Yes, as you say—you see things with an auto that you wouldn’t see any 


Great Discovery 


Thaddeus Tinker, only son of 
old man Tinker, ran away from 
home when he was _ thirty-two 
years old and set out to make his 
fortune. Starting as a _ lowly 
cabin boy on a canal boat, Thad 
deus worked his way up until he 
was pilot of a crosstown trolley- 
car. Here he began tinkering 
with the fare box, and as his em- 
ployers were quick to perceive his 
ability, young Tinker was fired 
with enthusiasm. 

With the nickels he had saved, 
Thaddeus started in business for 
himself as an expert tinkerer. 
For several years he _ tinkered 
around the docks and levees of the 
Mississippi, but as he was always 
falling in the water he grew to 
dislike the river more and more 
and finally came to think of it as 
his enemy. 

Then, one day, the river began 
to rise and all the farmers gath 
ered on the banks and scratched 
their heads and wondered what 
to do. 


Now Thaddeus Tinker didn’t 


care a great deal if the river rose 


other way 





NEARSIGHTED FirEMAN—For 
Gawd’s sake, jump! 


or sank, so he lay down in the 
shade of a jug of corn likker and 
was getting nicely fried when an 
apple hit him on the head. 

Something must have caused 
that apple to fall on my head, 
thought Thaddeus, and as he had 
never heard of gravity he figured 
out that some one must have 
beaned him with it. Then he 
remembered that the river was 
his enemy, so he blamed it on the 
Mississippi and began yelling, 
“damn that river, damn that river, 
damn that river.” The farmers 
heard him and let out a great shout. 
“Hurray,” they cried. “Tinker 
has made a_ great discovery. 
We'll dam the river and save our 
crops.” So they built a big dam, 
and the river knocked it down and 
spoiled their crops and drowned 
Thaddeus. This made the farm- 
ers very sad, but they were so 
glad they had gotten rid of Tinker 
they proclaimed a big holiday and 
called it “Thaddeus Tinker’s 
Damn Discovery Day.” In time 
this was shortened to “Tinker’s 
Damn Day” and finally to 
“Tinker’s Dam,” which is cele- 
brated even now. 


—Jack SHUTTLEWORTH 
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Editor, Norman Anthony {ssociate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth. Dramatic Editor, George 


Telling Mr. Coolidge the Truth 


‘Wer is understood that the President feels the dis 
content among the farmers of the Northwest has 
been greatly overestimated. This is what he has 

been told by the procession of politicians who have 


visited him, and since it fits in with a Coolidge view of 
a proper scheme of things he appears satisfied with 
the truth of these reports.” 

Thus a newspaper dispatch from Rapid City. 

Telling the boss what he likes to hear is a good 
game while it lasts. But sooner or later the truth 
Lately 
there have been striking reports on the plight of the 


penetrates even the most guarded sanctum. 


farmer from sources of the very’ sort that Mr. 
Coolidge instinctively trusts. 

The National Industrial Conference Board shows 
that from 1914 to 1925 the property taxes paid by 
farmers increased nearly 236 per cent., while in this 
same period the gross agricultural income increased 
only 100 per cent. 

The latest issue of The Index, published by the 
New York Trust Company, asserts that “the farmer 
does not receive anywhere near as adequate return 
for his labor and effort as do others engaged in gain 
ful occupation.” Figures compiled by the Depart 
ment of Agriculture from the last census show that 
“it required the labor of 2.5 male workers in agri 
culture to secure the same proportion of the national 
income as one male worker in other lines of endeavor.” 

Senator Capper has told the President flatly that 
the new co-operative marketing bill docs not go far 
enough for genuine relief. 

For too long our public policy has slanted in favor 
of the business man and his wage workers. They are 
beginning to discern this, very late and slowly, but 
quite certainly, and now the essential decency of the 
American is asserting itself. The farmers no longer 
stand alone in demanding legislation that will be a 
great deal more than a political stop-gap. 


- * * 


It took seventeen years to arrange the World Con 
ference on Faith and Order, now meeting at Lausanne. 
All important Christian churches, except the Roman 
Catholic, sent delegates. It is, therefore, as Bishop 
Brent says, “the most representative religious as 
sembly that has been held since the division of 
the Church, centuries ago.” But how can the good 
bishop keep a straight face when he adds, “I believe 


the era of church controversy is over.” Even assum 





ing that the Christian churches can get together, 
there will still be left outside some hundreds of mil 
lions of Buddhists, Mohammedans, Confucianists and 
devout adherents of other creeds. It would take 
seventeen times seventeen years to bring them all in 
and get them to agree to what is orthodoxy and what 
is heresy. Meanwhile, perhaps the swiftest and 
steadiest spiritual trend of our times is the rise of 
personal, individual standards of right and wrong. 


Golf in Our Democracy 


P' BLic golf courses in this country now number 

more than two hundred. About half of these are 
in the Middle West. Chicago alone supports eight. 
The scandalous expense of private golf clubs near the 
larger cities is steadily compelling the construction of 
more courses on which people of small mIneans can 
play. But we still lag behind the British and the 
Scotch. 


ing nan or cle rk or poor pedagogue comes through 


In every British championship some work 


and defeats handsomely one or more scions of the 
ruling class. Over here not more than three or four 
first-rate golfers have been developed on the public 
links. This is not so much due to a shortage of 
public courses, as to the fact that most of those we 
have are badly designed and sloppily maintained. 
They are either too easy or too freakish to foster the 
kind of golf that wins on a championship layout. 
Good sportsmanship demands that the municipal 
authorities be educated not only to spend more money 
on golf courses, but to hire the best architects and 
greenskeepers for them. We should make the royal 
and ancient game both democratic and modern. 


” * * 


A fine case of hard-boiled injustice was recently 
summed up in a letter to the New York Times, thus: 


Stickanski was robbed. He wanted a policeman. He 
could not find one promptly, so he asked a passer-by how 
he could get one. He was advised to pull a hook in a 
corner box. He had, unfortunately, called the Fire De 
partment. Like any obviously innocent blunderer, he 
waited patiently for the “cop.” Came the firemen. Stick 
anski was arrested and haled before a magistrate. Said 
the Court: “Five dollars fine or two days in the work- 
house.” Said Stickanski: “I was robbed and have no 
money. Can I be trusted for a week for the $5?" Said the 
Court: “Two days.” 


Our courts are, on the whole, pretty decent. Which 
is all the more reason why, when we hear of oppres 
sion like this, we ought to get mad and holler. 

Rg. J. W. 
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Vacuum mosquito catcher. Draws the pests in before they can 
get at you, 




































































Business secrets. 





Margot 


Boy, I’ve hung around with 
ALL sorts of dames in my time. 
There was plump ones and thin 
ones and tall ones and short ones 
and smart ones and dummies. 
Some of them gave me the air, 
some I sent on their way. But 
the prize peach, the last word, 
was Margot. 

This Margot was a pip. She 
made every frail within a hun- 
dred yards look like a bolt of 
green shoddy with the moths in 
it. I met her on the outing the 
boys at the office threw last sum- 
mer at Swan Point. I’m sitting, 
resting my dogs after a daffy 
potato race or something, when | 
look up and see this swell broad 
standing behind me. You know, 
one of these tall, slim mammas in 
a cool-looking dress and a big, 
floppy hat like in the ads. So I 
give her the eye and she says, did 
I see her boy friend, some gent 
from the bookkeeping depart- 
ment. Well, I just seen this bird 


‘holding hands with one of the 


stenogs behind a willow-tree, so I 
play dumb and pull a fast line 
about why go look for that guy 
when I’m here. And in ten min- 
utes she’s telling me how she likes 
a good show, especially when 
they’s a smart guy along to ap- 
preciate it with her. So I make 
a date with her for the next night 
to eat chow mein and see the show 
at the Lyric. 

Well, in about two weeks me 
and Margot is as thick as thieves. 
I’m doing all the talking, with her 
yessing me to death, and pretty 
soon I’m beginning to look at the 
finger hoops in jewelry store 
windows. Everything’s rosy, and 
one night I come out to her house 
to take her to a dance, and she 
Says: 

“Baby’s toi-ed! Baby doesn’t 
WANNA go to dance Y 

“What?” I says, thinking I 
ain’t heard right. 

“Baby feels very PUNY dis 
evenin’!” she says. 

“Say!” I says, “what is this, 
the fourth grade? Maybe I 
better tie a bib on you and wheel 
you around in a carriage.” 

“Oo, bad daddy!” she says, 
“Makin’ fun your baby! Baby’s 
all toi-ed and wants to go to 
beddo!” 






























Well, boys, I don’t know 
whether ever struck one of 
these fiends or not, but we finally 
got to the dance and the act she 
pulled there made the goose-flesh 
stand out on me. First she points 
to the fella that plays the traps 
| in the orchestra and says: 


you 








“Oo, nice mans! 
hit dvum TOO! 
baby dvum?” 


Baby wanna 
Daddy get 


I hisses in her ear, 
“some of these people know me, 
so lay off or I'll break your arm!” 


“e . ”” 
Lissen, 


“Oooooh!” she squeals. “Will 
| big, strong mans BEAT baby? 


} Don't oo hit baby or baby get big 
bruvver after him!” 


“Tt’s all right with me!’ I 
“You can tell him right now, 
because you’re going home so fast 
you'll make Charlie Paddock look 
sluggish!” And I quick rushes 
her the coat-room, All 
the way back she’s pouting and 


| says. 


toward 


gurgling like a yearling, with me 
shaking like I had the ague and 
wondering how I never found out 
till then that she had one of those 
primary school brains. When we 
get to her house I’m just ready 
to beat it when she says: 

“Is daddy angwy with baby?” 

“Listen, Mag!” I says to her. 
“The next time daddy goes out 
with you he’s going to wear ear 
muffs and get plastered before. 





But they ain’t going to be no next 
time, dearie!’’ And I skin around 
the corner. 

Well, I’m feeling kind of low, 
so I go into a coffee pot and sit 
down at the counter. The Greek 
comes over and I looked at him, 
and before I could think I Says: 

3aby wanna Western sanwich ! 
Baby feels very PUNY!” 

“What?” says the poor Turk. 

“Baby’s toi-ed!” I says. “Baby 

wanna cup of cotfee-woftee |” 
And I bust down and shriek like 
a banshee, 

Yeh, I’ve played around with 
all kinds. But believe me, 
brother, whenever I take them out 
now, you never hear a peep out 
of me. I just sit there and let 
them talk. And if they start in 
THAT stuff, I quick shove them 
in a cab and send them home to 
beddo—oh, my Gawd! 


—S. J. Peretman 
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Cremvont 


Sunpay Gotrer (thrown through church door )—Good Heavens—how embarrassing! 


Accomplishment 


“T’ve come, sir, to ask you for 
your daughter,” stated the youth 
calmly, while keeping one wary 
eye upon the stern-faced, elderly 
man of whom he asked so much. 
The other eye he kept upon the 
door. 

“Humph!” returned the girl’s 
father unencouragingly. “Marry 
my daughter, eh?” 

“Yes, sir,” stated the aspirant. 

“How much money have you— 
have you a job—what is your 
salary?” The old gentleman vol- 
leyed the pertinent questions 
swiftly. 

The youth before him plucked 
nervously at his collar. 


” 


“I haven’t any money, sir,” he 
replied. “And I haven't a posi- 
tion yet. You see, I have just 
finished college.” 

“Humph!” rasped the girl’s 
father again. “Have you any 
prospects — has your father 
money?” 

“No, sir. It took all he had to 
put me through college.” 

A terrific glare met his confes- 
sion of utter financial deficiency. 
It seemed that his fate was sealed. 





“Y’ know I’m no earthly 
good, Dad. 
will you?” 


Buy me a plane, 


“What do you expect to do 
what did you prepare yourself for 
in college?” his interrogator con 
tinued mercilessly. 

“TIT must confess, sir,” returned 
the young man, “that I rather 
wasted my time. I don’t know 
just exactly what I shall try my 
hand at. Perhaps I shall under- 
take to instruct in golf.” 

“Golf!” thundered the girl's 
father. ““What do you know about 
golf?” 

The youth squared his shoul- 
ders. 

“IT made the Westchink club 
course in ten under par only this 
afternoon, sir,” he 
proudly. 

With a prodigious leap, the 
old gentleman bounded from his 
chair, to grasp the young man by 
the arm. 


announced 


“Sit down, my boy, sit down, 
and tell me all about it. As for 
the other matter you were speak- 
ing of, sure! My blessing on you 
both. Now——’” 

—Marion E. Burns 


My girl is the luckiest person 
in restaurants! She’s always 
finding money under plates. 
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If you want the world at your 


fe ct. ste Pp on it ' 


\) i] 4 | ~ \| 

We have an idea and we do 
hope it’s original but it probably 
isn't. Why don’t the Kleenex 
people make a kerchief with cold 


doesn’t 
skin? 


would be 


cream in it which 
out till it touches the 
these 


marvelous to 


come 
You 
perfectly 
have along for a 
Just think 
cold 
cream jars around with you. Of 
haven't the least idea 
but it 
quite 


know 


day in the country. 
no bother about lugging 
course, Wwe 
this could be 

that it would be 
simple and it is a 


don't you think? 


how done 
seems 


good idea— 


_ 


—— 7 
“ar 


We have just run across the 
most novel thing in the world for 
those of the my dears who spe- 


You 


probably seen these strange look- 


cialize in flapperism. have 
ing little dogs that are worn on 
the shoulder, pocket or hat. Well, 
butterflies which 
just stick any place you happen 


there are also 


" 





Musculow, the strong man, is always 








ft 
them. The most popular 
place for wearing them seems to 


\ 
to toss 
be on the hose. Can you imagine 
Really they are 
natural looking and they 
perch just like a real butterfly. 
Isn't it an amusing idea? 


such a thing? 


most 


co, 
ra 

There’s a new note in jewelry 
and _ really glad. 
Perfectly huge, brightly enameled 
pins in the Birds of 
Paradise, Peacocks, Parrots, etc., 
They are frightfully stun 
ning and add just the right touch 
of color to your costume, 


we're awfully 


shape of 


ete. 


~ 

~S 

We received the most angelic 

gift the other day that you have 

ever laid eyes on. A little gold 

with funnel to 

with a place for your monogram 
and everything. Have 

heard of anything so fascinating? 


corkscrew mateh 


you ever 


It’s quite the most adorable thing 
and we're 
much in love with it and all that 
sort of thing, but don’t you really 
think we shou'd give it to brother 
dear? 
use of it, and after all we do hate 
to see such irresistible things be- 


we've ever seen very 


He could make such good 


come purely ornamental, 


Six Best Steppers 
“Tf I Had a Lover” 
(Padlocks of 1927) 
“Magnolia” (no show) 
“Worryin’”’ (no show) 
“Do, Do, Dewie Day” (no show) 
“Under the Weeping Willow” 
(no show) 


“Soliloquy” (no show) 
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HAT is unquestionably the 

most feeble form of theo- 

retical entertainment ever 
offered to American numskulls is 
to be found in the prologues cur- 
rently on tap in the various movie 
palaces and cathedrals. Nothing 
like them has been seen in the 
world since the master minds given 
to devising amusements for the 
images of God first invented tick- 
tack-toe. How the moving pic- 
tures themselves, bad as they are, 
have managed to survive these 
doubly idiotic exhibitions is hard 
to figure out, for it is pretty well 
granted that to find anything more 
boresome than one of these pro- 
logues, an audience would have to 
move en masse to Bronx Park and 
watch the elephants getting a 
bath. 

In New York, as in other cities, 
this movie prologue business is 
driving even the movie audiences 
crazy, which, I think no one will 
deny, is something of an achieve- 
ment. On the Pacific Coast, a 
gentleman named Grauman is pro- 
loguing movie customers into a 
state of insensibility with acts 
showing Chinese emperors seated 
on gilt Hawaiian 
dancers kneeling before Aztec 
idols, the while both are elabor- 


easels and 


ately fanned with large palm 
leaves wielded by blacked-up 
Swiss acrobats. In the Middle 


West, the MM. Balaban and Katz 
are prologuing their trade stiff 
with South Sea scenes in which 
a number of chorus men dressed 
up like Henry M. 
ade a calcium moon with cornets, 
the while a troupe of mildewed 
hussies dressed like broccoli hoist 
their toes to right and left. And 
on the Atlantic seaboard, the 
Roxys, Boweses and Plunketts 
drive their patrons breathlessly 
over to the Erlanger and Shubert 
and Chanin houses with a series 


Stanley seren- 








American Cred That ‘Hit the De 


good musical comedy 
Saturday's Children" (Booth What happe 
after the knot is tied \ well-written and ¢€ 


taining comedy. 


The Ladder” (Cort)—The Mississipy 


takes second place as the yez 





Broadway" (Broadhurst)—An observant ar 
meritorious melodrama of night clubs and bo 
legging, ably produced and ably actec 


** 4llez-Oop” (Carroll I'll tell vou of it next 
week 

The Manhatters” (Selwyr I haven't seen it 

“The Mating Season’ Wallack’s This one 


ties “The Ladder.’ 


“The Desert Song” (Casino)—Prof. Romberg has 
confected some good melodies, but his libretto chef 


has fallen down. 


* 4 fricana”’ (Daly's Ethel Waters and a lively 
sepia song and dance exhibit. 


**Rang Tanq"’( Royale 


tint show, but with some good numer 


Overupholstered mezzo- 


“The Constant Wife Ellintt Ftnel Barry 
more and Somerset Maugham pass the evening 
agreeably with a bit of comedy on sex. 


“Tenth Avenue” (Eltinge To be reviewed 
the near future. 


“The Solitaire Man” (Biltmore)—Ditto. 


“* Burlesque’ (Plymouth)—Same here. 

44th St The best low 
comedy turns in town at the moment, with some 
sprightly anatomical wriggling by Helba Huera 


“4 Night in Spain’ 


“The Squall”’ (38th St Am I too hard on “The 
Ladder” and ‘The Mating Season’’? 


“The Second Man" (Guild 
one that will entertain you. 


\ good comedy and 


This revue is much 
f 


“* Merry-Go-Round" (Klaw 





better now than it was when it opened. Several of 
the new skits are funny. 

“Grand Street Follies’ (Little 4 witty and 
diverting revue, with Albert Carroll as its leading 
feature. 

Kiss Me” (Lyric {s poor a musical comedy 
as we have had in many months. 
The Spider’ (Music Box) —Good melodramatic 


pastime, 


“The Road to Rome Playhouse I car 
little here to recommend to you 


“* Padlocks of 1927 hubert More noise tl 
the late war 


“The Circus Princes Winter Garder 
Viennese melodies, some appetizing clowns and a 


lively show. 


* Peggy- Ann” (Vanderbilt)—A rather amateur 
ish music show 

“Rio Rita’’ (Ziegfeld)—Pretty scenery, pretty 
costumes and pretty girls may make you forget 


the book and music. 

















of dinguses 


showing much the 
same sort of stuff that had already 


gone out of theatrical fashion 
back in the days of Georg« 
Lederer and Tommy Reilly. 
These movie prologues follow a 
cut-and-dried routine. One of th 
impresario’s big ideas is to hir 
six girls who can’t dance and to 
conceal the fact by 
the poor 


silhouetting 
against an 
opaque backdrop, usually painted 
to resemble a forest by way of 
making the girls’ legs seem rela- 
tively thinner than the trunks of 
the trees. Another great idea is 
paint the scene pink, rent a glass 
chandelier and two Louis XIV 
chairs, rig out the girls in hoop 
skirts and white wigs and call 
the result “Minuet at Versailles 
on the Eve of the Fall of the 
Bastille.” 
tion is engage a dozen chorus girls 
who are out of jobs, 


females 


Still another gala no- 


put fancy 
kimonos on them, have them galli- 
vant around the stage pigeon-toe 
fashion and 
‘In the 


blossoms.” 


program the gem, 
Land of Cherry- 
Just how the movie-parlor man- 
agers figure that a very bad movie 
can be made better by prefacing 
it with an even worse prologue is 


something that only the dec p 
minds of the professors in point 
can make out. Why a dreadful 


piece of screen mush showing a 
Hollywood cutie preventing the 
bursting of a dam or a Holly- 
wood ham wrinkling his brow 
like a great statesman should be 
immeasurably improved by intro 
ducing it with an act displaying 
wenches in Greek 
nightgowns and called, “The 
Pallas Athene,”’ is, 
however, quite a problem for the 
rest of us less inte lligent folk. If 
the impresarios were to introduce 


a troupe of 


Temple of 


a movie with something or other 


(Continued on page 27) 
















—— 





= 


oS EE ee 























JUDGE 








Wine” Ni 
SAID THAT TEN 
AS Risissy’s GAME 





Well, gents, today’s big turf super-special is Laddie- 
Boy Perelman in the fifth at Lincoln Fields, so play him 
on the nose to win, place, and show. Speaking of the 
whippets reminds me of the one about the two hoboes. 
Said Weary William: “I got a shock from a live wire 
today; gee, what a funny feeling, just like taking a bath!” 
“Good G—d!” replied Languid Lewis. “What a memory 


you must have!” Stand back, boys, a woman has fainted! 
; J 
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ARTUFFE is an old German 
film released several years 
ago by UFA and dug up 
because of the growing popularity 
of Emil Jannings in this country. 
But don’t pay any attention to 
these annoying comments. See 
the picture. 
translated into a most charming 


Moliére’s play is 


picture. Emil Jannings, as Tar- 
tuffe. is one of the blowziest, 
psalm-reading friars you can 
imagine —a seventeenth century 
Elmer Gantry marvelously done 
—and Director Murnau has _ re- 
tained the play’s fine spirit of 
satire in the movie. 


After a concise prologue the 
picture plunges into the action of 
the play and we see the wife re- 
buffed by the long awaited hus- 
band who, during his travels, has 
been converted by Tartuffe. As 
this wife who is forced to seduce 
Tartuffe in order 
to prove his 
hypocrisy to her 
husband, Lily 
Dagover 
(really) does 
right well. The 
prologue and 
epilogue are well 
handled and the 
settings are 
great. If “Tar- 
tuffe” is shown 
in your neigh- 
borhood, by all 
means see it. 

It is a delight 
to see a picture 
which treats the 
subject of sex 
accurately yet 
gracefully in- 
stead of in the 
catch - as - catch- 
can Hollywood 
manner, and _ it 
is a high tribute 





MG THEM 
BY PARE LCRENIZ 








Movie Guide 
“Camille’’—At the risk of being called stubborn 
we still label this one “‘ba 
Crime and Punishment’’—Slow but interesting 
picture of Russians taking their murders serious! 


“Callahans and the Murphys’’—Tenement Irist 
» th 





slap-stick or the « ladies over 40, if any 

“Dearic’—Irene Rich being an unappreciated 
mother again 

“Fast and Furious’’—Then, children, the Prince 
won the automobile race and the girl. 

“The King : For the sake of hu 
manity, as the 

4 Milli t, of course, tl 

are just in the fancy . 


“The Poor Nut’’—Rotten. 


“Mr. Wu''—A slow, tedious picture with Lor 


Chaney doing his best under the circumstances. 
Vaughty but Nice’’—From Texas to colleg 
beauty and fame, in five lousy reels. 
“ Resurrection” —Mr. Carewe should have bor 
ed some second-hand Russian actors 
W om yuse Englishmer 








Glyn flappers pleasingly imbroiled. 

** Rolled Stockings’ —Believe it or not 
ing college pictur 

“Singed’’—Blanche Sweet as an oil-promoti 
night club hostess. Bad titles but excellent pictur 

The Unknown" 

wonder. Gruesome and good 

“The Whirlwind of Youth’’—And what did y 
jo in the great war’ \ terrible picture 


Preferred List 
The General, Long Pants,” ‘Time to Love 
“Wedding Bills,’. the only recent good comedy 


‘Chang, “‘The Beloved Rogue,’ ‘The Bi 
Parade,” What Price Glory,” Metropolis 
Secrets f a Sou “Stark Lowe,” “Sevent 
Heaven,"’ ** The Way of All Flesh,” ** Tartuffe,”’ are 


all really great. 








Lon Chaney as an armless 


to the German UFA company 


that the two directors who have 
distinguished themselves in this 
manner: Herr Lubitsch and Herr 
Murnau, came from their organ- 
ization. 


“"I\wetve Mites Our’ is taken 
from the stage play and is 
a blood-and-thunder, what-price- 
glory picture well done. As the 
dull-witted but big-knuckled 
buckaroo sailing the high seas, 
Ernest Torrence is splendid. As 
his swashbuckling Sergeant Quirt 
friend, Mr. John Gilbert seemed 
a bit miscast. It would have been 
better had the part been played 
by some big strapping fellow like 
Mary Pickford, for instance, but 
Mr. Gilbert did do right well, 
everything considered. 
The story is the What Price 
Glory theme of the two hard- 


boiled 


who meet in 


babies 
divers foreign 
ports and declare 
that they can out 
drink, out fight, 
and so on each 
other, and the y 
finally end up as 
rival bootleggers 
for the New 
York trade 

They are forced 
to abduct a 
young lady of 
fashion and her 
boy friend and 
after she watches 
the hairy-chested 
sons of the sea 
drink from the 
bottle and shoot 
each other up, 
she naturally 
falls in love with 


(Continued on 


“The groom was dressed in the conventional black.” page 29) 
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Mrs. Will McIntosh, née Plus 


Ultra, wife of the murdered man 


Homer Q. Weevlenip, the psy- 
chological sleuth, solver of the 
famous Guzzledorf murder mys- 
tery, stirred uneasily in his sleep 
as his sterling silver telephone 
bell impatiently tinkled. Gradu- 
ally, the incessant ringing of the 
bell permeated the wall of 
slumber that surrounded him, and 
he drowsily lifted the receiver. 

“Moran speaking — Headquar- 
ters. Come quick to No. 127 So. 
Oak Street. Will McIntosh has 
been murdered. Somebody must 
have killed him.” 

“An obvious hypothesis, In- 
spector,” answered Weevlenip, 
stifling a yawn. (NOTE: Mr. 
Weevlenip was champion yawn 
stifler at Yale from 1914 to 1917.) 
“No doubt he is at present in a 
recumbent position on the floor of 
his living room. A small, round 
wound just below the heart was 
the cause of his death, and rob- 
bery could not have been the 
motive, for the McIntosh safe was 
untouched. Do I err, Inspector?” 

“Marvelous!” roared Moran. 
“You're a wonder, Mr. Wevlenip. 
How do you do it?” 

“Simple, simple,” yawned 
Weevlenip, “merely an applica- 
tion of sound psychological laws. 
Are you familiar with the work 
of Adler the Behaviorist? No? 
Too bad. Well, I'll be over 


shortly.” 


Chapter 2. God’s Noblest Work: 
A Man. 

To understand the murder case 
of the century you must permit 
me a few words about Will Mc- 
Intosh. Few people in the vicin- 
ity of the Gas House knew that 


The Great McIntosh 
Murder 


By Arruvur L, Lippmann 
their kindly-faced millionaire 
neighbor was the father of the 
transfer ticket. Yet it is true that 
Will McIntosh had given the best 
years of his life to the designing 
of colored transfers, and today 
you find his transfers on every 
trolley car from Boston to Frisco. 
Sometimes you find them in the 
street, too, but these don’t always 
get you a ride. A great man was 
McIntosh — transfer-ticket de- 
signer, sportsman, elbow-bender, 
raconteur, devoted father and 
radio fan. But greater than all 
these—he was a wit, a natural- 
born, effervescent jokester, al- 
ways ready with a quip or jest. 
His untimely demise was a hard 
blow. In fact, old-timers say it 
was the hardest blow since the 
Great Wind of ’97. (NOTE: 
This must not be confused with 
the Great Wind of ’96, which was 
just a puff by comparison. ) 


A Genius At Work. 

Weevlenip entered the scene of 
the crime and asked them to 
blindfold him. When this had 
been accomplished, he asked for 
a cigarette. When this was pro- 
duced he asked for a glass of 
buttermilk. Then he requested a 


Chapter 3 





“That was a nasty cut you 
gave that last customer.” 

“Yeah —I’m keeping com- 
pany with his cook and that’s 
the signal I’m off tonight.” 











Will McIntosh, brutally mur 
dered by foul fiend 


nickel’s worth of peppermints. 
Weevlenip, blindfolded, was 
ready. 

“You will find a finger-print 
on the bottom of that cigar butt 
in the paper basket,” said Weev- 
lenip, stifling another yawn. 
(NOTE: His 34th that day, a 
record.) “Then if you will ex- 
zmine the body you will note 
that the left sleeve garter—the 
one trimmed with pink lace—was 
stretched in the mélée that fol- 
lowced——”’ 

“In th’ phwat ?” asked good old 
Detective-Sergeant O’Brien, who 
was making marks in his note- 
book. 

“In the scuffle,” contemptuously 
said Weevlenip. “Out in the 
alley you will find two footprints 
—or maybe I should say feet- 
prints. On the bathroom sink 
you will find a tiny strand of red 
hair and there will be two car- 
tridges fired from the revolver in 
the center drawer of the library 
table. A careful search of the 
kitchen will reveal a gentleman’s 
silk shirt ripped in three places 
and hastily thrown behind the ice- 
box. Now, will you be so good 
as to remove this blindfold and I 
shall meet you gentlemen this eve- 
ning at eight at my apartment to 
personally deliver to you the 
guilty party.” And, stifling a 
yawn, he sauntered out. 


Chapter 4. That Night. 


Inspector Moran, Captain 
Moran, Lieutenant Moran, Ser- 
geant Moran, Patrolman Moran 
and District Attorney Moran, not 
to mention seven or eight hundred 
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other Morans, waited impatiently 


in the luxurious foyer to Weev- 
lenip’s apartment. It was a tense 
night for the force and_ they 
nervously burned holes in the 
sleuth’s Oriental rugs and cur- 
tains as the clock on the mantel 
ticked. Suddenly Hoyo, Weev- 
lenip’s Japanese butler, glided in 
and announced in silken tones: 

“So you'll gonna come, maybe, 
and see the reel  colpreet.” 
(NOTE: Since the introduction 
of Milt Gross into the United 
States, Japanese and other dia- 
lects have suffered greatly.) 

The door was flung dramati- 
cally open and there on _ the 
threshold stood Homer Q. Weev- 
lenip, alone. “Gentlemen,” he 
announced, “behold your pris- 
oner.” Then he pointed to him- 
self, raising up his left coat sleeve 
to reveal a large splotch of blood 
on his elbow. “I killed Will Me 
Intosh,” he added. And then, 
stifling his last yawn, he pressed 
a vial to his lips and fell to the 
floor, dead. The Morans lifted 
their caps respectfully and filed 
out. Weeks later some were still 
missing, so hasty and inaccurate 
was their filing. 


Epilogue: The Motive. 

Many years later, while looking 
through some old _ tooth-brush 
wrappers in her attic, Sarah 
Weevlenip, great-aunt of Horace, 
found a penciled inscription on 
the back of an old envelope that 
had belonged to her sainted 
nephew. The inscription said: 

“IT am going to kill Will Me- 
Intosh. I asked him ,today what 
his vocation was and he said, “The 
Last Two Weeks in August.’ I 
asked him yesterday if he was a 
Democrat and he said, ‘No, I’m a 
Presbyterian, Hah, Hah.’ I asked 
him day before yesterday if his 
wife is entertaining this season 
and he said, ‘Not Very, Hah, 
Hah.’ I’m going to kill Will Me- 


Intosh.” 


We call her Witty, because she 
has dyed nine times. 





Judge pays $5 for each one printed. 











fortunately stopped at a certain point on his first trip and forced 















































The former college student got a job driving a bus, but un 


all the women passengers to get out and walk home 





—™ 


Pegasus and his poet friend find a way to pick up an odd dollar 
on the side, hauling home planes that have run out of gas 





actY 


“But, Colonel, why six radios in your apartment?” 
“Because I hate the darn things and-I can keep all six of ’em 
shut off if I feel like it!” 
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It is the ancient mariner 
he stoppeth one of three. 
—Wirtwurams Purpie Cow 


A girl’s hope chest might just 


as well be called her tulle box. 


—N. Y. U. Meptey 





Odd to say, a man was once 
walking down the _ street. 
Suddenly he was accosted by 
a policeman which inquired: 
“IT know a man than whom 
there is nothing more bow- 
legged. How are yours?” 
Rowdy-dow. Whereupon he 
says, “Why don’t you have a 
stamp on that letter?” “Be- 
cause it’s anonymous,”. says I, 

—Amuerst Lorp Jerr 











One ingenious shoe dealer 
bought his son an automobile so 
that he could make the girls walk 
home. 

Grorce Wasuineron Guost 


No. 1—I just took an exam. 
No. 2 Finish? 
No, 1—No, Spanish. 

—N. Y. U. Mepiey 


Doctor May I kiss you? 
Nurse—Certainly not. I hate 
to have a doctor's bill thrust in 
my face. 
—Brown Jva 


Canlaymanes 





“Goodness! How I love to 
see the leaves come out in the 
spring!” 

“Are you a poet?” 

“No. I’m a garage man.” 

Wicurams Purpie Cow 


“Why do you persist in saying 
that lightning will never strike the 
front end of a street car?” 

“Because the motorman is a 
non-conductor.” 

ALLEGHENY ALLIGATOR 


Have you heard the Four 
Wheel Brake song? ... “For we'll 
break the news to Mother .. .” 

—Corcate Banter 


He—She’'s an expert needle- 
woman. 
Haw—Yeh? 
He—yYeh. You should see all 
the towels she’s hooked. 
—SouTHERN CALIFORNIA 
Wampus 


No, Mabel, a neckerchief is not 
the head of a sorority house. 
—West VirGainta MoonsHINe 





Pepestrian — Your tail 
light’s out. —Yarte Recorp 


“They'll call it suicide,” gasped 


the drowning man as he let go 
the straw.—V. M. I. Sniper. 
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“Drunk again. What excuse 
this time?” 

“George Washington’s birth 
day.” 

“Yeh; well, what excuse ts 
that for you?” 

“Poor devil ish dead. Can’t 
celebrate himshelf, can he?” 

Micuigan GarGoyLe 
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If a man kills a quart—that 
isn’t news; but if a quart kills a 
man—that isn’t news either. 

—Cairornia PELICAN 





Hellas And at the end of his 
letter he put a couple of X’s. 
What does he mean? 

Jealous—Simple girl! It means “TIT just swallowed 





a Wis 


me and now I won’t be able 
EBRASKA AWGAWA to make 


( a he s double crossing vou. 
{ WV yl . 
vA LL a ya 

; N a wish.” 
“Nonsense. Just wish that 


o Prof. in Psych. I. What do you h 1dn’t swallowed it.” 


you associate with the word Notre Dame JuaGGLer 
“mutton”? 
Freshman—J eft. Diag—Is he dumb? 
PENNSYLVANIA Puncu Bow! Nosis—Is he dumb? He broke 


his leg once and the S. P. C. A. 
wanted to shoot him. 





Pitt PANTHER 











ue “Ts he dumb? Bs a. § pine 
“Dumb? Say, he bought a 2 2a os ‘Who was the lady I seen you 
— Webster’s Collegiate Diction- with last night? ; - 
ary to learn to talk like a = : My, my, such English. 
oa fraternity man.” _ P Boston Beanpor 
—Pirr Pantuer “What's the difference |! 
. tween a woman and a fish?” If all the college boy s who sle pt 
aff “I béte.” n class were placed end to end 
—— a fish has no waistline.”’ they wou d be much more com 
—CaLirornia PELICAN fortable, —CorNELL Wipow 














| “T eould die dancing,” he de- 
claimed as he walked ; ill over her 
f feet. 
A } Q e a “Maybe so,” she agreed; “but } 
- —— * a ’ 
r ‘\ \ set we don’t need to make a death . 
j KI } Ls pact out of it.”’ 
y j tH /\ Pirr PANTHER 
PS) ! 
| \y = \ A colored mammy came into 
~ es iN the office of the estate for which 
- / — 7 } . 
} rity she worked to receive he r wages. 
\ j ye . | 
| ae As she could not write, she al 
i — —— | | ways receipted with the cus 
— \ mn tomary cross. “Look at those colors! The 
aS = f —, - | On a following occasion she yellow of the butterfly, the 
virth made a circle instead of a cross, J “5 Gate Scie 
osm —— : " passionate purple ofa tropical \ 
What is a beer stein? and the man in charge, noticing at. the cabanas ofc?” 
ge is “A beer stein is something it, remarked to her about it. mr Seip “ it P 
you try to rub off after you “Well,” the old negress ex- vat 1s it, a raimbor 
Can’t have spilled beer all over your plained, “ah done got married “Naw, a taxicab. 
he? best suit.” yesterday an’ changed mah name.” DartMoutTH 


—Jacx-o’-LaNTERN —Notrre Dame JvuGGLer Jack-o'-LaNTERN 























Nobody 
can take his place 


in life 





Your Dentist Knows The Preventive 


Measures That Halt The Advance Of 
Health-Destroying Agents 


The mouth is the source of many troubles, 
among them being Pyorrhea—a foe that penalizes 
4 out of 5 after 40 and thousands younger 


Discourage This Enemy 


Play safe! Have your dentist give your teeth and 
gums a thorough examination at least twice a 
year. And start using Forhan’s for the Gums 
today 

This dentifrice is more than a tooth paste. It 
is health insurance that provides protection 
against grim Pyorrhea. It contains Forhan’'s 
Pyorrhea Liquid, used by dentists everywhere 
Forhan’s firms the gums. It keeps teeth white and 
protects them against acids which cause decay 

See your dentist, often. And start using 
Forhan's regularly. Teach your children this 
health-habit. They'll love the taste of Forhan’s. 
At all druggists—35c and 6oc. 


Formula of R. J. Forban,D.D.S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhan's for the gums 


More Than a Tooth Paste... . It Checks Pyorrbea 














By CUNARD-ANCHOR_ LINES’ new oil 
burners. Rates include hotels, guides, drives, 
lees. 


125 days, $1250 to $3000 


Round the World 
s. s. “Caledonia,” sailing Jan. 16 

19 days Japan-China, option 17 

Palestine and Greece; also includes 

Panama Canal, Los Angeles, Hilo, 
Manila, Java, Burma, Ceylon, Egypt, 
Riviera, Havre (Paris), Glasgow. 

stop-overs. 


65 days, $600 to $1700 
Mediterranean 
s. s. “Transylvania,” sailing Jan. 25 
24th cruise; Spain (Madrid-Cordova-Granada), 


15 days Palestine and Egypt; also includes 
Madeira, Lisbon, Tunis, Carthage, Athens, Con- 


Sth cruise; 
days India; 
Havana, 

Honolulu, 
Italy, the 
Europe 


stantinople, Italy, the Riviera, Havre (Paris) 
Glasgow. Europe stop-overs. 

Frank C. Clark 
Times Building New York 
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Submitted by J. Flanagan, Columbus, U. 


Horizontal 


What do they use in China to get dinner? 

Name something two and two can make 

What is lost and won in the Love game? 

What can be found in a Ford in the moonlight? 

Name another word for exists. 

Name an indefinite pronoun. 

What leaves tracks behind—after it goes by’ 

Who is the speaker of the house? 

What goes around a lot? 

What are big guns often found on? 

What is an [rishman’s title of respect? 

What brings the doctor's bills? 

What is a free-for-all in Ireland? 

What does Sande do? 

What are flappers everything else but’ 

What instrument is used to tell when a thing is on 
the level? 

How does water leave the spring? 

What little adverb expresses equality? 

What are much better after they get the air? 

What are apt to break out—even at Sing Sing’ 

What adjective means fragile; weak? 

What is the aim of all golfers? (plural 

Give a word 1 i “to speak inadvertent! 

Who is the florist’s best customer? 

What is printshop pastry? 

Name something easily seen through 

What is a potato to a Southern darky? 

Give another word for sprin 

Name an entertaining person. 

What should you do when you miss your Swiss? 

What takes up about 99 99-100 per cent of a 
college boy's thoughts? 

Name a tree, the bark of which is used for tanning. 

What can get along for days without a drink? 

What double crime is often perpetrated in vaude- 
ville houses? 

Name something very dangerous to cross (abbr.). 

What came after man—and is still after him? 

What was the big smoke to Tommy—over there? 

What is an abbreviation for Soused Mackerals? 

What does Mr. Babbit do business with? 

What is indispensable to moving day? 

What should be told to every noisy old cat? 

Name a heavy investor in the love business. 


Vertical 


What is George Jean Nathan? 
Name an exclamation of surprise. 
What is usually lost in a shell game? 
What must you be—or go crazy? 
What must you do to attain success? 
What does Elinor Glyn write about? 
What does every nut have? 

What are domestic relations? 

Name a preposition of place 

What follows the girls around? 

What is always hanging around a sheik’s neck? 
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What crimes are committed singly? 

What do all “cats’’ carry? 

What is old stuff? 

Name something always stylish. 

What verb means to employ with diligence? 

Name a very noisy affair. 

What do shoes come in? 

What helped Lindbergh get across? 

What kind of person is rarely ever found at home? 

What kind of people are often admitted to the bar? 

Name a person who makes things run smoothly. 

What would you like to place in your bank? 

Name a poor kind of place to live in. 

What holds its liquor well? 

Where does a 60c meal usually cost $2.50? 

What is a man who remembers a woman's birth- 
day but forgets her age? 

What is a swell verb? 

What word means to be wel!l-loaded? 

What King of India fought against Alexander? 

What spirits are never popular? 

What strikes a ham actor—and runs? 

What are speak-easies to the eye of the law? 

What is the sweet potato of the South Seas? 

Name an arresting personality. 

Name a Dutch possession in Malaysea 

What is the U.S. A. since Prohibition? 

What does a Londoner walk through from Chelsea 
to the Strand? 

What is precious to most women? 

Who is it that pays and pays? 

Name a possessive pronoun 


In what state is Pawtucket? (init.) 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 19) 
good enough to make one forget 
the movie when finally it began to 
grind, they might be thought to 
have a little But when 
they bore their audiences to death 
just before the really superlative 
boring of the evening is about to 


sense, 


get under way, one may be for- 
given for looking at them and 


tapping one’s head in a significant 
and, I fear, impolite manner. 





It is all very well to argue that | 


these prologues must be pleasing 
to the audiences, otherwise 
the latter wouldn’t stand for them. 
But exactly the argument 
may be applied to an awful belly- 


movie 


same 


ache. As things go in this world, 
it is sometimes unfortunate that 
people have to stand for things 
that they don’t want to stand for 
and that they would be a lot 
merrier without. If the moving 
picture audiences actually want 


the prologues, then I am ready to 
that theater audiences ac- 
tually want orchestraless theaters. 
The fact is that the 
ences have to stand the prologues 


believe 
movie 


just as the theater audiences have 


to stand cheap dinner gongs in 





audi- | 


place of musicians. They can | 
either take it or leave it—and if | 
they crave a movie (there are said 


to be such persons in the world) 
or a play, they simply have to 
take it 

The 
last 
nality. 


movie the 
ba 


hasn't 


prologues are 


word in entertainment 
Up to date, 


been shown om 


there 
so I am reliably 
informed by gentlemen acquainted 
with the situation—that hasn’t 
disgraced even the worst movie 
put on on the same bill. And as 
that may be 
considerable 
One and all, they 
kind of dancing, 
vocal hash, 
rate turkey 
torture—even to 


disgracing goes, said 


to be disgracing. 
the 
pantomime 
unworthy of 


and 


sourest 
and 
a second 
full 
a movie audience 
—as a severe attack of sinus 
trouble. The day that they 
abandoned will witness a renewed 
wave prosperity for the pic- 
tures. If they aren't, it will not 
be many years before the big 
movie palaces will begin to show 
figures on the wrong side of their 
ledgers. 


FUNNYBONES, 


Eggs mark the spot where bum 
actors are found, 


are 


show as of 


are 


of 


— 
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Frigidaire is the prod- 
uct of the world’s 
largest organization 
of electrical, mechani- 
cal an chemical 
engineers. Low prices 
are made possible by 
the fact shat more 
Frigidaires are built 
than all other electric 
refrigerators com- 
bined. 








FRIGIDAIRE 
I only S ] 





- ao F 


The 
amined in lunacy proceedings. 

“Who was our first President?” 
asked his counsel. 

“Washington.” 

“Correct. 
President?” 

“John Adams.” 

“Correct.” 

Then there 

“He’s doing well,” 
friend of the lawyer. 
you keep on?” 

“T ain’t sure who w 
President myself.” 
—Lovisvi_t_te Covrter-JouRNAL 


respondent was being ex- 


Who was our second 


was a pause. 

whispered a 
“Why don’t 
third 


as 


F.0.8. Dayfon,O. 


complete .. ready 
to attach to any 
electric outlet 


HIS complete metal 
Frigidaire with enameled steel 
lining and white Duco finish is the 
lowest-priced electrical refrigerator 


cabinet 


Its operating cost is 
It has ample ice 
and dessert freezing capacity. It can 
be bought on the General Motors 
deferred payment plan. Now being 
shown at the 2500 Frigidaire dis- 
play rooms. 


ever offered. 
exceedingly small. 


FRIGIDAIRE CORPORATION 
ib cy of Gener ont 


Dept. P-72, Bacon Ohio 


&. 


CF RIGIDAIRE ) 


Cc 
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~_ SOR ie 
‘Taan tay SICKNESS 


—faintness, stomach disturbances 
and dizziness caused by Sea, Train, 
Auto, Air or Car Travel. Mother- 
end all forms 


sill’s will promptly 

of Travel Sickness. 
735c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 

‘ Montreal 

London 





























Speakers of the Day 


The American Mercury has 


already won a distinct place in 
American Literature. It has an 
increasing group of readers, and 
its bold and sincere editorial 
policy has given the American 
public an expression of minority 
opinion that is constantly in- 
creasing in vigor. 

The most interesting reviews 
and stimulating articles in 
America appear monthly in the 
American Mercury. It is the 
leader of the new spirit of lib- 


erality in this country. 





“An examination of the fea 
tures of JupGe (the New Re- 
public, June 8), in its present 
incarnation, furnishes further 
evidence of the turn which 
American popular humor ha 


taken.” 


And the younger generation 
has found expression in its 
“popular humor” of the new 
spirit of ridicule that is a cer- 
tain sign of national good 
health, as well as a safeguard 
against pedagogical hokum and 


humbug. 


The American Mercury, 12 issues $5.00 
Judge, 52 issues....... 5.00 
Together.. 7.75 
Send us the blank below and save. 2.25 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC., 
627 West 43d Street, New York City 


Please send me the American Mercury and JuvGe for one year, 


tor which I enclose $7.75. 











Hallucinations on a Ball Player 
(Continued from page 9) 
the country misses the thunder of 
the elevated. Sitting at the 
batter’s bench, he says, “This is a 
lousy game!” The divine right 
is withdrawn for the moment. 
It’s bitter for he who is ac- 
customed to and likes his nectar 
of the gods to go back for an in- 
stant to corned beef and cabbage. 
It is depressing, and to a man 
like Ruth, enraging. I am _ re- 
minded of a rhinoceros. Ruth 
bites with vengeance into his 

chewing tobacco. 

Two short legs shake the earth 
as they walk. It’s Ruth. He 
pauses to sit on a mound of grass. 
All over his Yankee uniform are 
pasted headlines proclaiming him 
“King of Swat,” “Sultan of 
Slam,” and “His Batting High- 
ness.” The crowd that follows 
shouts, “Long live the King!” 
Atop his grass throne he smiles. 
His scepter is a baseball bat; his 
crown a catcher’s mask. Ruth 
takes a giant fountain pen in his 
hand. Hundreds of hands hold- 
ing baseballs stretch forward. 
Gleefully he begins the task of 
writing his name on them. The 
first hundred are done. He per- 
spires. Echoing sound of a bat 
hitting a ball is heard. Whistling 

. cheering . . . another homer 
for him. Happy boy. 
More baseballs. . . . More auto- 
graphs. 

Again sounds of a home run. 
A young man steps up and bows. 
He differs from Ruth. His face 
looks like a collar ad. He sits 
next to the Babe and shoves him 
off his grass throne. On _ his 
Yankee uniform are pasted head- 
lines proclaiming, “The Coming 
King of Swat,” “Gehrig Hits An- 
other Homer.” The Gehrig per- 
son takes in his hand another 
fountain pen and begins auto- 
graphing baseballs. 

Another home run is_ scored. 
Babe nonchalantly sits himself on 
the throne once more and pushes 
the Gehrig person off the grass 
throne. 

“You don’t mind a caricature, I 
hope?” 

“Naw!” And he 


tobacco. 


“chaws” 


Mundane” 
Mundane 
Tuesday are 
wash days at 
our house. 




































































| 
BKIR NOY CRACKS. AT 





~~ \ Give a sentence with the word A “ea 





THE YOUNGER CROWD HAS PRESERVED ONE TRADITION! 


Judging the Movies 


(Continued from page 21) 





one of them. However, this part 








OTHING gratifies us more 
was played by Miss Joan Craw- / 


ford, who still carries around our | than to point out that F'atimas are an outstand- 
favorite figure, and when you a 2 5 . X 
consider excellent photography, | ING favorite with today Ss younger set—rounding 
nice action, and an unusual con - ‘ 
clusion you can believe that | Out the prestige of a blend famous for quality 


“Twelve Miles Out” is worth 


a - since 1903. 


i ieee FATEMA 


faithfully reproduces one of 





those loving Russian homes where P 
by cS Sat e) 


Papa slits the landlord’s throat, 





: we, Ne 
Granpa gets drunk and cleaves at x 
. . , ‘ Ge 
open the hired girl’s head, Granma o 


i 


secretly sends valentines to her 
illegitimate stepson, while little 
Eva goes crazy for lack of enter- 
tainment. Whereupon the Little 
Father casts his eyes aloft and 
cracks ““What does it mean, what 
does it mean?” or some other 
Russian bromide. 

While this is possibly not an 
accurate description of “The 
Power of Darkness,” you get that 
sort of an impression from _ it. 
The native domestic customs were 
interesting and the players all 
looked and acted like Russians Q UALITY. ves—twen ty- fo ur vears o f itt 
the fact that they were Russians - - 
might have had something to do 
with that—but the terrible hope 
lessness of peasant existence was 
too faithfully and ponderously re 
produced by Director Weine and 
his Moscow Art players. It was 
too murky and drab to be much 
| fun this hot weather. 














“Look here,” shouted the agi- 
tated customer, rushing into the 
chemist’s shop, “you gave me 
strychnine instead of quinine.” 

“Then that will be another 
fourpence, sir,” said the assistant. 





—Tir Brrs 


A flock of sheep bolted in a 
London street. We hear that a 
road-mender who started to count 

| them was gently wakened an hour 
| later by a comrade just in time The yo of saturation in the automobile trade was reached 
| for dinner. —Huvumorist in 1932, so the manufacturers had to devise a car that would run 
without a driver or passengers. 
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Extremely Mild 














fF Always insist upon having 


ABBOTTS 
Tonic Appetizer 

for 52 Years BITTERS 
SS 0. Hite Cote na, 
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“can hear you with the 

MORLEY PHONE.” 
It is invisible, weight- 
less, comfortable, inexpen- 
tive. No metal, wires nor 
rubber. Can be used by any- 
one, young or old. 


he Morley Phone for the 
DEAF 


istotheears whatglasses 
are to the eyes. Write 
for Free Booklet con- 
taining testimonials 
of users all over the coun- 
It describes causes 


try. 
of deafness; tells how and why the MORLEY PHONE 
relieves. Over 100. 


,000 sold. 
The Morley Company, 10 South 18th St., Dept. 774, Philadelphia 


Of FOR (Sed 
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1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST- 

















How to Tell a Play by Its 
Opening Lines 
(4 Guide for Those Who Arrive 
Early.) 
The Crook Play. 
“Lawson, I expect a Mr. Ridge- 
way to call this evening.” 
The Bedroom Farce. 
“Not a word to anybody. 
one knows we're married.” 
The Love Drama, 
“It’s been a hard day in the 
city today, Margaret.” 
The Glad Comedy. 
“Nellie, don’t you know what 
today is? Why, it’s Papa’s birth- 
day.” 
The Play of the Great Open 
Spaces. 
“They say Red Mike’s hittin’ 
the trail again, Ned.” 
The Sentimental Play. 
“Good evening, Miss Ellen. 
Somehow you look just like your 
dear mother used to look this 
evening.” 


No 


The Tragedy of Hopelessness. 


“Another day. Will it never 
end?” 

The Loquacious Comedy. 

“Just say it’s Jack. She'll 
know.” 


The Musical Comedy. 
“Oh, it’s girls, girls, girls, girls, 
Yes, it’s girls, girls, girls, girls.” 

—Lonpon OPINION 


Mrs. Biggs—My old man goes 
out for a constitutional every eve- 
ning. Does yours? 

Mrs. Wiggs—No, my dear; we 
always keep a drop in the lodg- 
ings. —Humorist 


She—Aren’t you ever afraid of 
losing control of your car? 
He—Constantly; I’m two in- 
stalments behind already. 
—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


“I keep on reading about capi- 
tal and labor, but I can never 
understand about it.” 

“But it’s very simple. You 
give me ten duros; that’s the 
capital.” 

““And the labor?” 

“That's what you have getting 
it back from me.” 

—De Excetsior, Madrid 


Syndicate” 
Have you syn- 
dicate and the 
canary? 
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‘Like the Story — 


THE 
CALL 
OF THE 
WILD 
THE 

SCARLET 

PLAGUE 
TALES 
JF THI 


FISH 
rATRO! 





A tramp steamer, bearer of a 
strange story of murder and death 
—superstition and tragedy of the 
high seas—docked at New York 
“Like a Jack London 


the head-lines said when 


recently. 
story,” 
the story appeared in the news- 
papers. 


And Jack London’s stories are 
so true and “like” life that twenty 
years later people are re-discover- 
ing him. 


We offer two handsomely bound 
and well-printed volumes, includ- 
ing his best and most famous short 
stories, over twenty in all. 


These two volumes will be sent 
to you, postpaid, for one dollar. 
Send us the coupon and we will 
mail you these ideal vacation books 
at once. 


se eveeveeveoeoeoeneeeeeeeeoerre4 


HAWKINS PUBLISHING CO., Ine. 
627 West 43rd Street 
New York, N. Y. 

Here is a dollar. Send the two 
volumes of Jack London postpaid to: 


State... 
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Contributor’s Corner 
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Pastrami Forbell 


Few will recognize in Forbell 


the mysterious contortionist who 
was the star of ‘“‘Kornbloom’s 
Klever Kapers of 1926,” for he 
is an extremely retiring person 
and never leaves his apartment 
unless heavily veiled. His early 
life was spent behind delicatessen 
counters, and it was while em- 
ploved as research chemist on the 
Deerfoot Farm that he discovered 
that succulent food, pastrami, giv- 
ing it his own first name. ‘Tiring 
of science, he went on the stage, 
first as a _ prestidigitator and 
later as a_ contortionist. His 
eccentricity is hemstitching his 
drawings on linsey-woolsey couch- 
covers instead of doing them in 
Pastrami 
occasionally writes stories under 
the pen name of Robert W. 
Chambers, although he has not 
yet succeeded in having any pub 
lished. He is four feet five in his 
stockinged feet, and his favorite 
dish is Kalter Aufschnitt sprin- 
kled with benzine. 


the conventional way. 


We call him Jimmy, because | 
he’s always prying around, | 





Judge pays $5 for each one printed. 
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Insist on this red woven label 
Nothing without it is “B.V.D 


Where Fit and Freedom Meet 


HE patented features of the “B. V. D.”” Union 
Suit—the scientific design, correct drape, and 


finished tailoring of all 


“B. V. D.” 


garments—pro’ 


vide a combination of real fit and roomy ease ob- 


tainable in no other underwear. 


V.D.” Union Suits, 


“B. V. D.” Shirts and 


Men’s $1.50, Youths’ 85c 


awers, 85c the garment 


Extra large sizes obtainable 
at an additional charge 


The B. V. D. Company, Inc., N. Y. 


Sole Makers 











SLOW 
DOWN 


AT THE NEXT 
CROSSING AND 
PROCURE THE 


TOURIST’S 
NUMBER 


of 


UDGE 


ie 


You are now leaving 
Gloomville—Speed up 


to 60 smiles a minute. 








“B. V. D.”” Underwear 








Puts - Calls 
Spreads 


Viembers 


yom York Stock Lachange 


May be utilized as insurance to pro- 
tect margin accounts; to supplement 
margin; and in place of stop orders. 


Profit possibilities and other important 
features are described in Circular J. 
Sent free on Soe 


ns 


S. H. WILCOX & CO. 


66 esas ay Ne w York 


Sure Rel ief 


FOR 
INDIGESTION 
25 CENTS 
6 BELLANS 
Hot water 
Sure Relief 


ELL LL-ANS 


FOR INDIGESTION 


25¢ and 75¢ Pkg's.Sold Everywhere 
BOW LECS? 


THIS GARTER (Pat’d) 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
IF LEGS BEND IN OR OUT 
Free Booklet—Plain Sealed Envelope 


The T. GARTER CO,2°?s: A» Xew Condon, 


New Hampshire 
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PUZZLE fF _ PICTURE 


FinD THE LEAST Comm 
ON DEN 
INATOR. ea 
(ey AND DO iT y ) 








| OLD BRoxe WN 
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A HANDY HANDBILL AND A HAND-CUFFED 
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How to Be a Detective 
(Continued from page 6) 
First, we go to the nearest cigar 
inquire of the clerk 
whether he has recently sold a 
pack of Luckies After a mo- 
ment’s thought, he will tell you 
that he sold one 
week to a mysterious individual 
with black, beady eyes and a 
satchel full of currency of large 
denominations. Now consult your 
Rogues’ Gallery ... aha! Here 
is our man sure enough! “ ‘Green 
Goods’ Rogan, quick on the draw, 
smokes Luckies because he wants 


store and 


some day last 


to safeguard his voice, 
graduate of Dannemora and Joliet 
Prep, fond of taking in washing.” 
The rest is detail; 
a small ad in the personal column 
of any newspaper requesting men 
with black, beady eyes, packages 
of Luckies, and satchels full of 
currency to report at the nearest 
police station if they want to learn 
something to their advantage. In 
three days your quarry will have 
unsuspectingly walked into the 
trap. 

Sometimes clues are 
I remember 
cover 


singing 


simply insert 


puzzling. 
assigned to 
a mysterious bank robbery 
in Hingham, Mass. The culprit 
had left behind nothing but an 


being 


address book and some laundry 
bills with his name on them. This 
was evidently a blind. Knowing 


return to 
I waited 


that criminals 
the scene of their crime, 


always 


yyy i 
Wy Wf if 















patiently until my man stole back 
to recover his laundry bills, and 
then clapped the “bracelets” on 
him. Unfortunately he turned 
out to be the janitor cleaning up 
waste paper, but we later dis- 
covered the real offender, a hard- 
ened old miscreant named Bleach 
or Ledbetter or something, who 
used to beat his mother and steal 
brass rings from carnivals. He 
was quickly tried and found not 
guilty with 
stances. I hear he has gone South 
and is in the shell game, dredging 
for oysters in the Delaware 
Water Gap. ‘Cess to you, Old 
Man, and don’t let your new- 
found prosperity make you forget 
your old classmates in good old 
DeWitt Clinton! 


extenuating circum- 


Remember; this is only the first 
of a fatiguing series on Crime and 
Criminals. Ask your barber or 
dentist to reserve your copy con- 
taining the neat big-value article 


“Which (Witch) Hazel?” 


Beryl—Should a man_ propose 
to a girl on his knees? 

Barbara—Either that or she 
should get off. 


ANSWERS 


A correspondent wants to know 
what exactly is a detour. The 
longest distance 
driven points. 


between two 


—Passinc Suow 


New Neicusor (calling)—My hobby is book-collecting. 


“Ts that so? 


Mine is out fishing for coupla days.” 
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It is a well-known fact among astrologers that the most 
unhappy sign of the zodiac is the crab, or as the Greeks 
called it the c-r-a-b. Check up on this Crab’s Horrorscope, 
and if you find you are afflicted with this curse do not 
lose a moment—mail us the questionnaire as indicated. 





, ; : 15. Do you enjoy your work? 
| 1. Do you believe in Blue Sunday? ; ie — 
16. Do you enjoy doing anything! 
2. Do you think the world is going to the , ” . ° 
| dogs ? 17. Would you like to get out from under 


ei , : 
“eos this sigzn—have some fun every week! 
3. Do you bark at your wife in the morn- - ; 


ing? Evening? 

Note: Just fill in the coupon, carefully pack in 
gold, and ship to us immediately. It is written in 
the Crab’s Horrorscope that this weekly antidote 


4. Do you throw books at your help? Satur- 
day S, too? 


5. Do you get mad in traffic ? will knock your grouch for a loop. 
6. Do you mistreat caddies when it’s all your _....... FE ee ee 
fault ? ' ' 
' Dee ‘cht ak — ' JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY, Ine. } 
/. Vo your neighbors speak to you! : 627 West 43d St. New York ' 
' ' 
) — 4 » glee —s ‘ ' 
| 8. Do you snarl at little children? Send me Junce for: 
| 9. Snap at stray dogs? eee : 
; ‘ : > » 2.00 [] : 
10. Do you hiss the younger generation ? 21 weeks.......+++.+e+00s. ae ' 
| . ; : 2 years... Teak ieee 7.80 F - 
11. Throw dirty remarks at your grand- 
ero ; 
father  Name..... A Renee a CCR rae eer ere 
12. Do you swear at the heat? ‘ 
° ' Address RS Te ee ee ° 
13. The humidity? : ' 
ass ’ S MAcedaeened 6s Obs nabien ean mae omen kee eee we : 
14. The rain? ‘ 
NS ae ae ee 
' ' 
' . 
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Its cool, smooth smoke is as 
tasty and fragrant, as restful and friendly 
as an ocean plunge. Modern smokers, 
educated by experience to the quality of 
tobaccos, have made Camel their favor- 
ite. In worktime and playtime, Camel is 
the most loyal smoking companion any- 
one ever had. 

The choicest Turkish and Domestic 
tobaccos tell in the smoking. Expert 


R. Jj. 


REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, 


Camel 1s as good as the sea is wide 


BOUNDLESSLY deep is the qual'ty of 
Camel. 


blending has its part in making Camel 
the finished masterpiece of cigarettes. In 
creating Camels no cost or care is too 
great to make them the fittest and finest, 
regardless of price. 

If you don’t yet know Camels, you 
are invited to complete taste satisfaction. 
Camel is the smoking friend that will 
never fail you. It’s first in this modern, 
particular age. 

“Have a Camel!” 


WINSTON-SALEM, N. C. 
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